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SBYNOPSIS,

John Veatlant, a rich soclety favorite,

ouddenly discovera that the Vallant ¢or-
witom, which his father founded wnd
twh was the principal source of his |

wealth, hiad falled He voluntarily turns |
wr his private fortune to the receiver |
the corporntion. His entire remalning
easlons consist of an old Motor oar. » |
Ite bull dog ant Damory court, & heg
*led eatate in Virginta On the way to
amory court he mee:s Shirley Danid
mdge. an aubuin-haired Seautv, and de
wddes thal he Ix going to ke Vieginia (m- |
menaels Bhirley's mnther, M. Danid
rem

|
#‘l’. and Major Bristow exchange |
tscences during  which It I8 revealsd

Shat the major, Vallpnt's father, and a |
n namad Bassoon were rivals for the
nd of Mrs Dandrsdge I her yYouth
sanon and Valltant foutt a dusl on het

wount In which the tormer v kil
gliant Ands Twmory court Rrow
\

e

with weeds and Crespers [t Ll T
wehabliitate (he place Vallant saves
ﬁltlf} feom the bite of & shake, which
s bilm Roowing th HJepdllness of 4
(e, Ehiriey surks the polson from the
wound mnd saves hls 110e Vall
T the first nAt it
nla on A
T S t
is father's
fOMe g
falnts wi big
i thme Vial i
& fortune In old walr
Lournament #
Feudal (fmes, 1= hiol
he Inst moment
of cnr of th
entors the Hsts
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CHAPTER XXIX.—C :-r-llnged,

The Inquiry was drowned tna shriek
Trom geveral chilidren in unlson They
scranibled to thelr f vasting fear
ful glances over thelr shoulders. The
man who had been Iving behind the
sush had rlgen and was coting toward |

| her ronghly

he I1s! BHut he's got Greef King to |
reckon with yit!" He looked at her
balefully and shook her.
“Look-a-yere,” he sald in a hissing
voice, “Ye remember me. 1I'm a bad
one ter fool with, Yer maw foun’ that
out, I reckon. Now ye'll proniise m«l
ye'll tell nobody who ye've geen. !U'm
MY & tramp; d'ye hear?™ He shook

Rickey's fingers and teeth were
clenched hard and she sald no word
He shook her agaln viclously, the
blood pouriog into his scarred
Yo enlvelin' brat, ve!"
'l show yer!"™ He began 1o drag
her after him through the bukhes A
fow yords and they were on the brink
f the headloug ugly chasm of [overs' |
cast one desperate look
about her and shut her eves, Catching |

the waist he leancd over |
her out in midalr, as If ¢he

"Ye 4in't seen me

Leap She

her about

held
nejg

ar
had been a kitten

hev yor? Promise, ar over yo go. Ye
won't look a0 pretty when ye're
layin' down there on them rocks!"”
The child's face was paper-white
and she had begun <o tremble like a
| leaf, but her eves remalined closed
“(e—two b counted deliber
oo, She tur i
glince below i her
resolution hroke She elutehnd his
tnid broke into wild sepplications
Ppromise, | promise!” ahie erled. "Oh
don’t let go' 1 promise'™
the solid ground and
£ at her ith ol .
Now ) soe of ¥
t Hell s Half
X huir
4 o I
key looked a1 bBim & nmoment
hukimg, then she burst Into a passion
f hs and her * averted man
from him Hke a deer through the |
bushes

thers &t a slouching ambie, one oot =
drageing elightly His ap) CHAPTER XXX

dead, was enough to cause

his savage fice, 8ot now [n ag K the! Rain.

Bis tramplike costume, Qb v stoad lnoking out at the
#orees and animaldd 1 ) it was falllng in no steady
Black. the children fled jlke startied held forth promise
rabbits, older ones deagging younger vith a gentle constancy
without a bpckward look—all save |,y the hills a Iook of gudden
Rickey. wha stood quite stiil, her wid mfort and made disconsolate !
stilug eves fxed on him In a kind of ry pools by the roadside. The

blanched fascinated terror.

v came close to her, never taking |
Bis eyes from hers, then put his heavy
grimy tand under ber chin and turned |
Rer (witching face upward, chuckling

“Aln't afeard, d n ome!™ he sald
with admiration Would skedaddle |
with th' fine folks' whit ierod Young
*ona! Knpow who [ am, don't ye?*

“Greef King" Rickey's lips rather
®ormad than spoke the name

Got |

“Right. An' 1 know you, too
ges’ th' same look o2 when ve wuzn't |
o tigher'n my ke S0 ye aln't ar |

' Dome no mo’, eh® Purkle an’ fine |
fanlug an’ a eddication. Hohe! Goln’ |
fer make ye another ladvess like the
swe=! ducky-dovey that rescooed ye
trom th' lovin' embrace o' yer fond
«wtep-parient, eh?” |

Bickey's amall arm went suddenly
oul and her fingers tore at his shirt.

“There He Goes!™ He Said With Bit-
ter Hatred.

@and “Don’'t you" she burst o a
paroxysm of passion; “don’'t you even
@peak her name! If you do, 'l kill
gou!”

B0 fierce was her leap that he fell
Back a step In sheer surprize. Then
Be laughed loudly. “Why, ye little
@pittin’ wilecat!” he grinned

He leaned suddenly, gripped her
wriat and covering her mouth tightly
palm, dragged her behina a
bushes. A heavy

?!agé

1
e

| clouds wore not too thick, however, to
let through a diamal gray brightness

drageled tufts

| feeling that her face must betray her

that shone on the follage agd touch.
with glistening lines of high-light e
of the soaked biu
Now and then, across the drip !
|

xruss

ping felds, fraying skeins of mist war
dered,

to lie curdied in the fAooded |
hollows where, here and there, catile

stood lowing at !ntervals in & mourn

ful key
The indoors had become lmpossible
to her She wax sick of trylog to|

read, sick of the endless pacings and |
purposeless invention of needless |
tasks She wanted movement, the
cobweliby mist about her knees, the
wet rain in ber face. She ran uxau;rnk
and came down clad in a close scarlet
jersey, with leather galters and a soft |
hat
Emmaline saw her thus lc(‘outerl-d|

with  dsapproval, "Lawdy-mercy,
chile!™ she urged; “vou min't goin’
wit? It's rainin’ cats en dawgs!" |

“I'm nelther sugar nor salt, l-_‘mmn-I

line,” responded Shirley listlessiy, |

en gwine make ‘em cry en ory.” 8he
had forgotten the Incident of that day,
when he bhad read her fortune, but
now the quavering prophecy came
back to her with a shivering sense of
reality. “Fo' dah's fish en she ain'
afeah’d, en dah’s watah en she aln’
afeah’'d. Et's de thing whut eat de
ha'at outen de breas’—dat whut she
afeah’d of!”™ If it were only fire and
water that threatened her!

She etruck her hands together with
an (narticulate ory. She remembered

face. | the laugh In Vallant's oyes as they had |
he snarled. | planted the roses, the characteristie ||

gcsture with which he tonsed the wav-
g hair from his forehead —how she
had named the ducks and the pea
cock and chowen the spots for his
flowers, and she smiled for such mem-
ortea, even In the stabbing Knowledge
that these dear trivial things could
mean nothing to her in the future

She tried to realize that he was gone |
was the one
to marey

from her life, that he
man on earth whom

“"Doesn’t That Prove What | Say™ He
Said, Bending Toward Mer.

be to strike to the heart her love
and loyalty to her mother, and she
said this over and over to hersell In

i varylng phrases;

“You can’t! No matter how much
you love him, you can't! His father
deliberately rulned vour mother's life
~your own mother! It's bad encugh
to love him-—vyou can’t help that But
you can help marrving bhim
would hate yourself. You can never
king him agaln, or fee] his arms arcund
sou. You can't touch his hand You
mustn't even see Rim. Not If it breaks
vour heart—as your mother's heart
was broken!™

She bad turned Into an unbeaten
vay that ambled from the road
through a track of tall caks and pines,
scarce more than a bridie-path, wind-
Ing almiessly through bracken-strewn
depths so dense that even the wild-
roses had not found them In her

| childish hurts she had always fled to

the companionship of the trees She
had known them every one—the binck-
gum and pale dogwoid and gnaried
hickory, the prickly bailed button-
wood,” the lowly mulberry and the
majestic red oak and walnut

would
I

You |

'!!\.cy’

shirley,” he sald, “I know what you
friended to tell me by those flowers—
1 went to 8t, Andrew's that night, In
the dark, after | read your letter.
Voo told you? Your—mother?

~o, nol!” she erled. “She would
poier have told me!™

¢ face lighted. With an irresist
(b movement he caught her to him.
“=rley!™ he erled. “It shan't be!
[ shan't, T tell you! You can't break
n lives in two llke this! It's un.
11 s kable ™
No, no!™ she sald plteously, push-
Him from her. “"You don’t under
(sl You are a man, and men—

I do understand.” he Insisted. “Oh,
farling, my darling! It isn't right
that spectral thing to come be
ou us!  Why, it bulonged to a past
ratton! However sad the out.
o of that duel, it held no dshonor.

i
TN

wow only too well the ruiln It
ikht my father! IU's enough that
srocked three lives. It shan't rise

vn, like Banguo's ghost to haunt
"1 know what vou think-—I
d4 love you the more. if 1 could
you more, for that sweet loyalty—
its wrong, dear. It's wrong!"
t's the only way”™
Your mother lovea you
die knew you loved me, she would
© anything rather than have youn
Tor like this  You say she wouldn't
told you herself. Why, 1f my
“r
“hie tore her hands from his and
4 bim with a ery. “Ah, that {s §t’
kuew your, father so lttle He
s never to you what she is to me
"¥. I've been all the life shoe has
! 1 remember when she mended
dolls, and held me when I had
irint fever. and sang me the songs
freen sang to themaelves st night
“ald my prayers at her knee till |
ix twelve yeam old. We were never
‘ta day t] 1 went away to school *

I8ty

“he paused, breathless
Dosan't that prove what | say™
sald, bending toward her. “She
s vou far better than hersel!. Hhe
Wil your happinoss.”
Could that mean hers®™ she de
nanded, her bosom heaving To see

v together always — always! To
o reminded In everything—the lines
f your face—the tones of your volee,
'maybe—of that! Oh, you don't know
how women feel—how they remember

Low they grieve’ I've gone over all
you can say till my moul cries out, but
It can't change It It can't)

Vallant felt as though he were bat
tering with bruised knuckles st a stone
| wall A helpless anger simmered In
| him, "Suppose,” he sald bitterly, “that
| your mother one day, perbaps after
|long years, learns of your sacrifice
She 1s likely to guess In the end. |
think. WIill It add to her pleasure. do
you fancy, to discover that out of this
| conception of Allal loyalty —for its
(that, | suppose!—you have spoiled
| your own life™
| She shuddered "She will never
[learn,” sbe saild brokenly. “On, 1|
know she would nol have spoken She
would suffer anything for my happl
neas, But | wouldn't bave her bear
| any more for my sake”
| His anger faded suddenly, and when
he looked at her agein, tears were

dragging on her raincoat, “and the | had zeemed friendly and pitsing coun- [ burning in his eyes

wilk will do me good.”

On the wopping lawn she glanced |
up at her mother's window. Slnce 'rh--r
night of the ball her own panging self

| congcloueness had overlald the
and sensitive assoclation between
them. She had been full of horrible

and the cause of her loss of spirits
be guersed.
Her .mother,
troubled by thls,
guessing the truth,

had, in faet, been
but was far from
A somewhat long

indisposition had followed her Hfrst
sight of Vallant, and she had not |
witneesed the tournament. She had

hung upon Shirley’s description of it, |
however, with an excited Interest that |
the other was later to translate in |
the light of her own discovery., If the |
thought had Qltted o her that me|
might hold something deeper than
friendship In Shirley's acqualntance
with Valiant, it had been of the
vaguest. His choice of her as Queen
of Beauty had seemed a natural hom
age to that swift and unfilnching act
of hers which had saved his life
There was In her mind a more ob
vious explanation of Shirley's altered
demeanor. “Perhape It's Chilly Lusk.”
she had said to herself. “Have they
had a foolish quarrel, 1 wonder? Ab,

well, in her own time she will tell
me.”
L - L] L] - L] L]

There was some relief to Shirlers
overcharged feelings in the very dis
comfort of the drenched weather: the
sucking pull of the wet clay on her

cheeks and hair, She thrust her dog-
skin gloves into her pocket and held
arms outstretched to let the wind

selors, standing about ber with arms
intertwined Now. with the raln waep
ing In soughing gusts through théim,
they offered her no comfort. She sund-

sonked moss

"Oh, God!" she cried. | love him
so! And | had only that one evening.
It doesn’t scem just If | could only
have him, and suffer some other way!
He's suffering, too, and it {sn1 our
fault! We neither of us harmed any-
one!  He len't responsible for what

|r-,!s father dld—why, he hardly knew

him! ©Oh God, why must it bhe so
hard for us® Milllions of other people
love each other and nothing separates
them ke this!™

Shirley’s warm breath made a [ittle
fog against the etaroyed moss Bhe
was scarcely consclous of her wet and
clinging clothing, and
strands of her hailr
wrapped in her desolation that she po
longer heard the sound of the perse
vering rain and the wet swishing of
the bushes—parting now to a hurried
step that fell almost without sound on
the spongy forest soil. She started
up suddenly to see Vallant before her,

He was In a somewhat battered
walking suit of brown khaki with a
leather belt and a felt hat whose brim,
sUff with the wet, was curved down
visor-wise over his brow.

“Hhirley!™ he sald “It's my hearw

too, that you are binding on the
| wheel! 1 love you. | want nothing
but you! I'd rather beg my bread

fiue  denly throw herself face down on the | from door to door with your hand

| fn mine than sit on a throne without
|!'0|-I-' What ecan thers be la life for

! me unless you share it? Think of our

inve' Think of the fate that brousht
me hers to find you In Virginia!
Think of our garden—where I thought
we would live and work and dream,
till we were old and gray--together,

| tisnce

darling! Don't throw our love away
Hke this!™

His entreaties left ber only whiter,
but unmoved. Bhe shook her head,

gazing &t him through great clear

tears that welled over and rolled down |

her cheekn

“I ean't AghL” she matd. “1 have mo
strength left” She put out her hand
ax she spoke and dropped It with &
lttle limp gesture that bhad in It tired
despalr, finality and hopelessness, It
caught at his heart more strongly than
any words. He felt & warm gush of
pity and tenderneas

He took her hand gemtly without
speaking, and pressed It hard agalost

his lipe. It eeemed to him very amall
and cold
They passed together through the

wot bracken, his strong arm gulding
her over the uneven path, and came
to the open {n sllence

“Ton't come with me.,” she said
then and without s backward glance,
went rapldly from him down the shim
mering road

CHAPTER XXX,

The Evening of an Old Score,

Rat tatiai tat tat'  Major Dristow's
Ivory hoaded camphor- wood stiek
thumped on the great door of Damory
court.  The sound had a tang of Imps
for he had used the knocker
more than once without resull,. Now
he strode to the end of the porch
and raised hia volea in a stentorian
bellow that brought Unele Jeferson
shufMing around the path from the
Kitchons with all the whites of his
vyes showing

"You dog gone lazy rascal'™ than.
derad the major What 4o you mean
sab, by keoping a gentleman cooling
his heels on the doorstep like n tax:
collector? Whern's your master™

“Fuo' de Lawd, Major. Ah ain' seen

Mars’ John seuce dis mawnin' Stahbt
out aftah breakfas’ en he nevad
thowed up ergin ot all Yo' reckn

whut de mattah, sub ™ he added ann.

lously.  "'Peahs lak sumpls’ prerin
on he mind Don’ seetn or bit hemet
Iately

"Hmm'"™ The major looked thought
ful. “Isn’t he well?™

No, suh.  Aln' et 8o mor'n er hurm
minbuhd dese las" few days Jeo'
hangs eroun’ lJonesome lak Den’
laugh no mo’, don’ sing no wo’ Aln'

play de planny sence de day aftal de
ball Me en Daph moghtly pestersd
Dout him*™

Pahaw!™ sald the major “Tooch
of spring fever, | rechon  Aunt Daph
feeds bim too well dive him less
frisd clicken and more asheake and

buttermilk.  Make Bim sotne Julepe ™
The old negro shook bhis bead
“Moghty nead use up all dat mint.

bald Ah foun'™ he sald, “but atn’ ée

no good Majah, Ah's sho' ‘Teahed
sumpln gwineter happea ™
‘Nonsense!” the major snifled

“What fool ldea’s got under your wool
now?! Heen aceing Mad Astbony
agaln, 11l bet a dollar™

Uncle Jeferson swallowed once or
twice with seeming diflcuilty and
turned the gravel with his toe. “Dat's
vo,” he sald gloomily. “Ah done see
de old man de yuddah day ‘bout et.
Ant'y, be know! He see trouble er
comin’ on trouble ergwine. Dat same
night de hossshoe drop offen de
stable do’, en dis ve'y mawnin' er
buhd done fy inter de house Das’
er mighty bad hoodoo, or mighty bad
hoodoo '™

“S8huacks'” sald the major. “YTou're
as loony as old Anthony, with your
infernal sigme, If your Mare' John's
been out all day | reckon hell turn
up before long. 'l walt for him »
whila™ Ha started In but paused en
the threahold “Did you say—ah—-
that mint was all gone, Unc' Jefer
son ™

(TO BE CONTINUED)

EFFICIENCY IN “NEWS STYLE"

Columns of the Modern Journal Con
tain, It ls Claimed, the Best of
English Phrasing.

It s peldom that a good word ls
sald In acaden ‘v circles for what s
termed “nowep. ot Engliah,” meaning
the terse, trenchant style in which the

:
E
:
£
%
)

all the truth Socalied “newspaper
English™ has loft its indelible mark on
the lterature and especially the fie
tion of our times. The most success

periods, which produced verbal melody
instead of recording facts. have lost
thelr charm for novel readers, whose

WESTERN CANADA'S
NATURAL RESOURCES

PETROLEUM, NATURAL GAS, COAL
AND FARM LANDS.

| The developments that have taken
l place recently in the oll and gas Delds
of Western Canada have but added
|mthor to the many previous evl
dences that have been produced,
| showing the great wealth that has
been an unknown asset for so many
| generations.

The latest reports from the ofl-

Delds at Calgary show that there Is &
production there that would appear
' to equal the best paying fields on the
continent. Exports have been on the
ground for some time. It is sald that
one of the wells 18 able to produce
2000 gallona an hour, If this s so
there are but about a dozen wells in
the world of greater preduction, Dur
Jng the past week discoveries of sur
face Indications have boen made which
show that oll exists over a consider
able portion of Alberta and Saskalche
wan, while in Manitoba there have ak
80 beon showings At Battleford,
Baskatchewan, a fow dave ago discoy-
eries were made which jod to the fll-
Ing for leases on twanly thousand
acres of land, all having strong sar-
face indleations, Companies were
formed to carry on Immediate work,
And in & couple of montha, or probably
less, the story will be told whether oll
oxists In paring quantities

tut there are also the conl deponits
and the natural gas deposita that are
heiping to make of Westwrn Canada
one of the wealthiest portions of the
continent.

With the graln flelds covering thess
hidden riches it la no wonder that &
continued range of opiimism & to be
senn overywhere. Early reports of
peoding of all grains belng svecessful
Iy completed all dver the country are
followed by reports of escellent and
stroug growth everswhers  During
the first week In June most of the
wheat had reached a growth of from
twelve ta twepnty Inchea with the most
evYen appearance, almost universally,
that has bLeen seen for years Oate
apprared equal and covered the
ground s a way that bdrought the
broadest kind of s grin to overspread
the farmer’s countenance

Barley, a favorite with the hog rale
ers, had taken pood roof, asd was
cronding oats fur a fAret place. as O
length of skoat Coltivated fodder
EMurses Are getting great attention,
B a cveEpquence of the Inclination 10
g0 more largely into mived farming.
and the mmising of hogs cattle and
horers The woeather (9 reporied fine,
furt what s and It present
favorable econditions continge the
gratn crop of Westarns Canada for 1514
w1l be the largest average In the kle-
tory of the comutlry —Advertisemeat

v uwell

t eeded

Public Opinien

People say how strong pablic ople-
Voti ta. and ‘adesd It In strong while
1t is In s prime In Its childbood
and old age !t s as weak as any other
OrEALIsm 1 try to meake my own
work belong to the youth of pablie
oplntoa.  The hiwtory of the world ia
the recard of the weaksess, [rallty
and death of public opinion, a» geal
ogy s the record of the decay of those
bodily organiaing In which public oplo-
fons have found material expression.
~—Ramuel Rutler

ECZEMA ITCHED AND BURNED

R F D No 1, Sermour, Mo —"My
scalp broke out with Boe pimples ot
the start. They itched and burned po
mach that | was compelled 10 scrateh
them and they would fester and coma
to & head a=nd break out agalr  The
trouble was atiended by such burning

and fiching | could not sleep, also
when | sweal it burped the same
My halr fell oyt gradually and the

scalp kept rough and dry with itching
and buruing After aboul two years
the plmples broke out between my
shoulders My clothing irtitated them
1 was troubied with that eczema fve
or slx Yean

T tried everything that was recom
mended without any benefit until |
used the Cutleura Soap and Olutment
accordiag to directions, and Cuticura
Soap and Olntment cured me sound
and well In two weeks ™ (Signed) 8
L. Killlan, Nov 22 1312

Cuticura Soap and Olntment sold
throogbout the world Hample of each
free, with 32.p Skin Pook Address post.
eard “Cutleura. Dept L. Boston “—Adr,

Rubbing It In

“Why does that lady grin so every
time she sees you ¥

“8he koows I'm only getting $10 &
week ”

Myt why the grin ™

“l was engaged to bher once and
broke it off, and she afterward mar-
ried a milllonalre

-—

Pllea Cured (0 6 te 14 Days
Youi dingpist will sotund sensr it PAJO
CINTMENT talls o cute sar cave of lichiag,
Blind Bierding of Pestosliag Pidet i & e Mo dars
The Sost appticstion gives Kass and Best.  foa

| A Poser.

Mathematical Professor—| hags now
completaly discussed the theory of
probability Are thers any guestions®

Problematical Preshmsn—Yes, sir.
Wil you please compute the probabil
ity of my passing this course”— Dart-
mouth Jack o' Lastern.

(ehall Temic s equally valuablea & »
|G-unl'l‘ﬂhl-lm::
well knowa tohic ?
wed IRON. ] acts o the Liver, Drives
put Eariches the Hicod and
Beilds wp Whole System. 90 centn




